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 Committal

Closing Prayer

 

exit musiC

I Believe I Can Fly - R. Kelly



entranCe musiC

theme from Limelight
Charlie Chaplin

WelCome

 

oPening Prayer

Poem

Extract from 
Lines Written A Few Miles Above Tintern Abbey

by William Wordsworth
 

For I have learned
To look on nature, not as in the hour

Of thoughtless youth, but hearing oftentimes
The still, sad music of humanity,

Nor harsh nor grating, though of ample power
To chasten and subdue. And I have felt
A presence that disturbs me with the joy

Of elevated thoughts; a sense sublime
Of something far more deeply interfused,

Whose dwelling is the light of setting suns,
And the round ocean, and the living air,

And the blue sky, and in the mind of man:
A motion and a spirit, that impels

All thinking things, all objects of all thought,
And rolls through all things.



BiBle reading

 

eulogy

 

memories from alan

 

silenCe for refleCtion

 

musiC

Believe Me, If All Those Endearing Young Charms
John McDermott

Hymn

Morning has broken, like the first morning;
Blackbird has spoken, like the first bird.

Praise for the singing! Praise for the morning!
Praise for them, springing fresh from the Word!

Sweet the rain’s new fall sunlit from heaven,
Like the first dewfall on the first grass.

Praise for the sweetness of the wet garden,
Sprung in completeness where His feet pass.

Mine is the sunlight! Mine is the morning
Born of the one light Eden saw play!

Praise with elation, praise every morning,
God’s re-creation of the new day!

Eleanor Farjeon (1881-1965)


